ROBESPIERRE
other leaders were assembled, and convinced them that
the petition should be withdrawn. From his recital it
would appear that the initiative came from him, but
there is every reason to believe that Robespierre was
the instigator of the move.
Before the day was over, the Jacobins were to have
good reason to thank their leader. All afternoon,
Charles Lameth, President of the Assembly, kept send-
ing impatient notes to the City Hall, demanding that
martial law be proclaimed and the crowd on the
Champ-de-Mars dispersed. Bailly, the Mayor, finally
yielded, reluctantly. At half-past five in the evening the
red flag of martial law appeared at a window of the City
Hall, and towards eight the crowd on the Champ-de-
Mars saw to its astonishment columns of soldiers con-
verging upon it from all directions.
Viewed from the great stairway, as from a grand-
stand, it was an imposing spectacle. Regiment after
regiment of blue-coated National Guards, bayonets
fixed, and flashing in the oblique rays of the evening sun,
marching to the roll of drums; dragoons on spirited
horses; cannon. Lafayette was conspicuous in blue and
gold, mounted on his white charger, and so was Bailly,
on foot, wearing his tricolour sash of office and holding
a rolled paper in his hand. Behind the Mayor, a soldier
was carrying the red flag of martial law.
The soldiers halted, completely surrounding the
great quadrangular space, and Bailly unrolled and read
the proclamation. It was greeted with hoots and groans.
A few stones went flying. Then the crack of a pistol
shot: a dragoon was wounded in the leg. And then the
Guards raised their rifles and fired—not on the unruly
crowd below, but on the people massed upon the great
stairway!
A gasp of horror and amazement. Then shrieks,
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